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ive, whom Thou hast shown
deadly bitterness of sin;
who forgiving love have known,
fitly bring thank-offerings in.

The Bible Has a Message for All Times
Helen Keller

Thy presence called for Israel's praise,
Encompassed by their mortal foes;
And when in death they met their gaze,
What songs of glorious triumph rose.

#

And we have known redemption, Lord,
From bondage worse than theirs by far;
Sin held us by a stronger cord,
Yet by Thy mercy free we are.

Faults
J. H. Byer
•

The Prophetic
Outlook
Harry Black
9
Foreign Missions

y

•

0 blessed Lord! Thy groans and tears,
Thy death, the power of darkness broke;
Bursting the chains we wore for years,
It freed us from the iron yoke.
i

Divine Deliverer! Thou alone
Thy people from the deep couldst bring;
The glorious triumph all Thine own:
Thy Name, Thy might, Thy grace, we sing.
— S O U N D WORDS.
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Central Committee Relief Notes
AKRON, PENNSYLVANIA
jUNE twelfth at the Old Ephrata Church
"* was baling day. With the help of some
forty volunteer brothers and sisters, 5,000
lbs. of clothing was baled and is now ready
for shipment. Fine clothing donations have
been coming into the Relief Center here
very regularly and we hope the way will
open up to send more clothing to the needy
of Europe.
LONDON, ENGLAND Ted Claassen Letter May 14.
* * * "We are glad to notice that another
shipment of 66 bales has been forwarded to
us. We have very little left now, mostly
summer dresses for girls and a few baby
garments. Another appeal for boy's shoes
ages 16 and 17 and younger, came to us this
morning from the Basque Spanish Children's Committee so we shall be awaiting
those which you intend buying over there.
Have made an appointment to visit their
colony next Sunday afternoon."
BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND John Coffman
Letter, May 16
"This is an attempt to report to you in
further detail some of the items of interest
in connection with the start of our work in
Birmingham.
"The canteen is built on the chassis of a
Humber motor car (comparing in size and
horsepower to a Buick in America). It is
painted coach green outside and light green
(pea green) inside. The left side (nearest
the sidewalk in England) is built up with a
flap which lifts up over the counter or serving side. This side has a long counter with
linoleum top. There are cup racks on the
rear and front walls at each end of the
counter accommodating over 60 cups. There
is a similar cup rack on the rear wall of the
other side. Under this counter there is
space for food trays and provisions protected by a sliding panel, shelving for equipment." * * * "We spent Monday evening, all
day Tuesday, and Wednesday until 3:00
p.m., in distributing soup, sandwiches, tea,
coffee, biscuits, (crackers) and cake to men,
women and children in the streets of the
city. The men were those engaged in
necessary clearing up and repair operations,
firemen, and dock workers. Perhaps some
of the latter were the very ones who have,
or will assist in unloading the clothing which
has been sent us from the U. S. and Canada.
"We made and dispensed over 1,000 sandwiches, about 20 gallons of soup, 60 or 70
gallons of tea, 2 gallons of coffee (from a
prepared extract when we ran out of tea)
15 lbs. of cake, 10 lbs. of biscuits (also used
mostly as substitutes when we ran out of
sandwiches and bread). The latter two
items were dispensed not made, of course.
P. S. "I was informed Saturday that a
, further shipment of 79 bales of clothing has
arrived in Liverpool. This probably is the
the shipment baled at Mellinger's church as
per our list December 4, 1940."—Ted Claassen.
FRANCE Jesse Hoover Letter, May 24, '41
"I am happy to report that the New Con-

valescence Home for Concentration Camp
Children is coming along nicely now after
a delay in starting, due to the failure of the
proprietor to have the house ready at the
specified time. A part of the personnel is
there now and we are in the process of selecting others. Children are arriving every
few days and all in all it is proceeding satisfactorily. There are over twenty children
there now. By the time this reaches you the
colony will 'probably be pretty well filled.
"The work at Cerbere, Banyuls, and Collioure is running along as smoothly as ever.
A couple weeks ago when I was down there,
we contacted the mayor of Port Vendres and
gained permission to re-open our food distribution there." * * * "I called on the
Mayor of Banyuls. He with his wife entertained me royally in their home. They were
most profuse in their expressions of appreciation for our efforts of relief and good-will.
There is a warmth of feeling down there
near the border that we want to cherish and
carefully nourish. It is a most likely spot
for the opening of a permanent mission program here."
(Compiled by H. Ernest Bennett
and A. Warkentin)
(Released, June 13, 1941)
May 19th to May 23rd, 1941
I am again at Canet Plage after spending
a number of days at Marsielle and Lyon. At
Marsielle it was necessary to get some more
permits for travel in France. Just now it
is a lot of red tape to get such things for
everything is very uncertain. It is only because the Quakers and Mennonites have had
a record or such long standing with the
various governments that we are able to do
anything now.
The colony here at Canet Plage is coming
along nicely and we have twenty children
now. It certainly is good to see them eating
so greedily—they must be terribly hungry.
But they are quite well behaved considering
the conditions from which they have come.
The horror of war is written indelibly in
their countenances and their personalities to
such an extent that some are almost mental
from the effects. It is heart breaking to see
the effects of war as written in the lives of
children. And it is all so useless, so unnecessary but I have no false illusions about its
abolition. I am longing for the return of
our Christ who will banish all evil.
After contacting the workers and officials
at Banguls and taking care of things at
Canet Plage I am again returning to Marsielle where I expect to have my headquarters. There is much to be done and I have
been losing a great deal of sleep in traveling
at night, etc., but God has wonderfu.lv
undertaken and I have been- -feeling very
well.

A Visit to Argeles Concentration
Camp
T H E following account of
' concentration camp near
should not be considered in
ticism of the Management

our visit to the
Argeles sur Mer
any sense a criof the camp, of
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the French people nor of their officials. It
is an item of common knowledge to the
world that France has long been a haven for
oppressed peoples from almost every nation.
The warmth of the hospitality shown to all,
and the kindliness of the reception given to
myriads of refugees during the past, especially in more recent years, has no need of
our eulogies. But their generosity has in a
sense been temporarily an embarrassment.
For the distressing circumstances into which
France has now been plunged are only increased by the tremendous burden of the
multitudes of foreign migrants. I present
herewith a simple statement of the facts as
observed by myself, leaving the reader to
judge the merits of this case of most urgent
need.
When we arrived at the camp on Tuesday, March 25, just after noon, it was impossible to gain immediate admission due
to the visitation of the camp by some of the
higher officials from Vichy. This indicates
to us that the camp is not a forgotten entombment so far as the government is concerned, nor are the officials callous to the
need. We were very courteously accepted
and requested to wait until later when the
camp managers could arrange for us to see
it. We walked over to an evergreen grove
and sat down on the sand to await the appointed hour. The camp is located right
on the shores of the beautiful Mediterranean
Sea, at the very edge of a beautiful little
village. The clean, well-kept cottages, the
green gardens, and the rich, dark verdure of
evergreens and palms made it stand out like
a little gem in its richly-wrought settings.
In horrid contrast to this pretty little
village, right at its very threshold lay the
most gruesome spectacle of human misery.
The concentration camp joins the northern
limits of the town. It is built on the sandy
beach, close by the sea. We were escorted,
at the appointed time by a very courteous
camp official who acted as guide for us. We
wish it to be understood, however, that we
were not restricted in our observations by
the officials. No attempt was made to hide
or disguise any of the more unpleasant
features of the camp. We were permitted
to see everything which we asked to see.
A brief description of the plan of the
camp will be helpful for a better understanding of the observations which follow.
The camp is arranged in row after row of
rough, temporary buildings, nearly identical
in size and appearance. It is very much
like a crude, uncouth, unkempt army barracks, dingy and unspeakably dirty, the
buildings all made of rough lumber, covered
with black tarred building or roofing paper.
They are perhaps fifty feet long by fifteen
feet wide by eight or ten feet high at the
gables. The first section inside the camp
is occupied by the managers and workers of
the camp. Their quarters do not differ materially in appearance from the rest of the
camp. There are eight or ten long rows of
barracks in this section. A second wire barrier separates this from the next section
which is occupied by the men of the refugees. The men and women are now seprated. This section consists of dozens of
long rows of rough buildings, the rows
stretching from the very edge of the sea for
perhaps the greater part of mile inland.
(Continued on page 207)
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N EVERY HAND by manifold ways and
means we are being reminded that
O
the bulwark of our nation is the American
home. It is acknowledged that for many
years, the American home has been disintegrated, that living examples of genuine home life are mighty scarce. In this
respect, it is c o n c e d e d t h a t t h e
plain and rural churches still maintained
many of those splendid qualities which
characterized and gave strength to the republic of America. American homes have
more modern appliances than any other
nation. Whether these are a blessing or
not the writer declines to say. This, too.
would depend largely on the home. True
homemaking is vastly more than cooking,
decorating, and the purchase of a home.
A true home must be surrounded, undisturbed and influenced by the true philosophy of life. It is our conviction this
can only be found in the Christian religion.
In the home where God is honored there
is recognized the duties and responsibilities
of parenthood. Many clinics have been
established to instruct parents, and no
doubt give great aid along these lines, but
all this is easily swallowed up in the onrush of our twentieth century day, unless
the parent through the knowledge imparted
by the Scriptures, has found the place of
true responsibility, not only to his family,
but to his God and to his neighbor. Many of
the problems of our civilization are related to our own homes and the homes of our
neighbors. All or any of these problems
become more intricate as we grow more
selfish. It is only the Scriptures and our
primary obedience to them that enables
us to travel the pathway of unselfish desire
and purpose.
fHAT WILL I GET OUT OF I T ? "

This

'W rather pertinent question is heard
entirely too often. Many of us are so concerned with the immediate temporal and
material pay or reward that we overlook
the fact that compensation is a law of life.
This is true in every realm or sphere of human living. It is just as true in the spiritual realm as in any other. Our Lord has
said, "the laborer is worthy of his hire." The
disciples were troubled with the question
when they gathered around the Lord Jesus
one day and said, What shall be the compensation for discipleship? The Master
told them and they were satisfied. They
went ahead with the work He gave them
to do and they furthermore laid down their
lives for His sake. And when, may we ask
has our Lord changed His attitude toward
His disciples? Has he now become a hard
task master? Is He a poor pay master? Will
He fail to amply reward every service rendered? No, the Lord has not changed. "Jesus Christ the same yesterday, today, and
forever." Sometimes we are unable to comprehend or recognize the greatness of the
intangible compensation for self-denying
service, but when you can not get hold

of anything else, but have assurance of
divine approval in your life, please jot it
down that this alone is a blessing of inestimable value. God is grateful and his
promises to his children will be gloriously
fulfilled. Those who in self-denial, service
and suffering, go forward to do His will,
the Lord Himself will compensate. God
not only recognizes the cup of cold water
given in His name and suitably rewards
it, but His law of compensation provides
also in that reward the increase which
faithful service brings throughout the
years. All of this is about as hard to
reckon as compound interest. We would
not suggest that you spend a lot of time
trying to figure it out. Just keep on serving. He will compensate.

w
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HEN SHALL THE KlNG COME?

A s this

editorial is being written, the great
world war has taken on an entirely new
aspect. Germany has attacked Russia. Many
people would not have been surprised at
a Russian attack on Germany, but are
surprised at this particular move on the
part of Hitler.
New commentators point out that it takes
about eighteen men at the home base today to provide the necessary facilities for
one soldier, and with Germany, ever demanding greater supplies for its a r m y
which greatly outnumbers or rather overbalances the necessary numerical strength
of those at home and with many of these laborers forced to do things which they have
little heart to do, this may be considered as
a bold stroke on the part of Hitler to gain
the necessary raw materials and supplies he
badly needs. What the outcome of this
will be, only time will tell. It seems that
wherever Hitler's armies have gone, they
have been successful. However, there is
no reason to believe that they always will,
be successful. The end of His day shall
come. The world by this time has learned
to
k n o w t o a t H i t l e / c a n not be trusted in
a single one of his promises. What effect
this war will have on the American people
is hard to say, but it is quite probable
that from this time on, England's war will
not be considered quite so imperialistic and
many workers in America who have hitherto had communistic leanings and ideas
will quite probably take an entirely different attitude with regard to the present situation. They will probably make this war
immediately their own war. It is also
quite probable that the isolationists in the
United States will receive a severe set back.
We do not think that this move on the part
of Hitler will delay the entrance of the
United States into war. It may however,
give United States and England a bit more

195

time to make the necessary preparations to
meet the mechanized forces of Germany. It
certainly seems too bad that there are not
enough men among these statesmen to get
together to work out a basis of peace.
This, however, can hardW be expected at
this juncture. There are indications that
the war will be prolonged and that the tide
of events which have been so rapidly rolling along and fulfilling Bible prophecy
will continue until the end comes. Christians today recognize clearly the claims
and merits of Christ's spiritual kingdom.
This kingdom consists not of meat and
drink but righteousness, joy, and peace
in the Holy Ghost. All of God's truly born
again children are sharers in that kingdom.
The Scriptures declare that there is another kingdom coming. Not a spiritual
one primarily; it will be literal and material. And the ruler over that kingdom
will be the King of kings, our Lord Jesus
Christ, who shall break asunder the bands
of the enemies of Christianity and who
without doubt shall bring to naught all the
planning and scheming of these men who
have sought for power, have brought oppression, sorrow and death to multitudes.
It will not be brought about by revolution
or the forces of human civilizations, but
it will come to pass by the revelation of
the King, Himself. Man's selfishness and
faulty treatment will not be blended into
his better way of doing things, but they
will be crushed, they will be abolished.
The king of the earth will lay their crowns
at His feet, and acknowledge Him to be
King of all the earth. Many would like
to know how soon our Lord will come to
inaugurate that kingdom. This we cannot
tell, but we know that before He comes
to set up His kingdom upon earth there
will be one great outstanding event for
which the true Christian lives, prays, longs,
believes, and hopes. It is referred to
in the Scriptures as the Parousia of the Son
of Man. When he comes to catch away
His waiting bride, who has been washed,
in His blood, and united to Him by the
mystical union wrought within the soul
of the believer and the Son of Man by the
Holy Spirit. His coming may be at noon,
it may be in the morning, it may be at
midnight. Are you ready?
*
-»
*

I

s IT NOT REMARKABLE how J)avid asso-

ciated these two servants of God with
the affairs of the every day living and declared "surely goodness and mercy shall
follow me all the days of my life." As we
look back over the past ten years, we easily
recognize that the present generation has
been a hard pressed one. We have come
through one of the worst economic depressions of modern times and for the most
part of the past decade there has been revolution and war somewhere among nations
of the world. Fear, disappointment and
doubt on every hand. The souls of men
(Continued on page 199)
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Memoirs of Charles G. Finney
HE SETTLEMENT turned out en masse;
and the schoolhouse where they worshiped was filled to its utmost capacity.
They could understand English well. I
began by showing what holiness is not.
Under this head I took everything that they
considered to be religion, and showed that
it was not holiness at all. In the second
place I showed what holiness is. I then
showed, thirdly, what is intended by seeing
the Lord; and then, why those that had no
holiness could never see the Lord—why
they could never be admitted to His presence, and be accepted of Him. I then concluded with such pointed remarks as were
intended to make ,the subject go home.
And it did go home by the power of the
Holy Ghost. The sword of the Lord slew
them on the right hand and on the left.

T

In a very few days it was found that the
whole settlement was under conviction;
elders of the church and all were in the
greatest consternation, feeling that they had
no holiness. At their request I appointed
a meeting for inquiry, to give instructions
to inquirers. This was in their harvest
time. I held the meeting at one o'clock in
the afternoon, and found the house literally packed. People had thrown down the
implements with which they were gathering their harvest, and had come in to the
meeting. As many were assembled as could
be packed in the house.
I took a position in the center of the
house, as I could not move around among
them; and encouraged them to ask questions. They became very much interested,
and were free in asking questions, and answering the questions which I asked them.
I seldom ever attended a more interesting
or profitable meeting than that.

•:

I recollect that one woman came in late
and sat near the door. When I came to
speak to her, I said, "You look unwell."
"Yes," she replied, "I am very sick. I
have been in bed until I came to meeting.
But I cannot read; and I want to hear
God's Word so much that I got up and
came to meeting."
"How did you
come?" I inquired. She replied, "I came
on foot." "flow far is i t ? " was the next
inquiry. "We call it three miles," she said.
On inquiry I found that she was under
conviction of sin, and had a most remarkably clear apprehension of her character
and position before God. She was soon
after converted, and a most remarkable
convert she was. My wife said that she
was one of the most remarkable women in
prayer that she ever heard pray; and that
she repeated more Scriptures in her prayers than any person she ever heard.
I addressed another, a tall dignifiedlooking woman, and asked her what was
the state of her mind. She replied imme-

diately that she had given her heart to God;
and went on to say that the Lord had
taught her to read, since she had learned
how to pray. I asked her what she meant.
She said she never could read, and never
had known her letters. But when she gave
her heart to God, she was greatly distressed that she could not read God's Word.
"But I thought," she said, "that Jesus could
teach me to read; and I asked Him if He
would not please to teach me to read His
Word." Said she, "I thought when I had
p r a ' e d that I could read. The children have
a Testament, and I went and got it; and I
thought I could read what I had heard
them read. But," said she, "I went over to
the school ma'am, and asked her if I read
right; and she said I did; and since then,"
said she, "I can read the Word of God for
myself."
I said no more; but thought there must
be some mistake about this, as the woman
appeared to be quite in earnest, and quite
intelligent in what she said. I took pains
afterward to inquire of her neighbors
about her. They gave her an excellent
character; and they all affirmed that it had
been notorious that she could not read a
syllable until after she was converted. I
leave this to speak for itself; there is no
use theorizing about it. Such, I think, were
the undoubted facts.
But the revival among the Germans resulted in the conversion of the whole
church, I believe, and of nearly the whole
community of Germans. It was one of
the most interesting revivals that I ever
witnessed.
While I was laboring at this place, the
presbytery were called together to ordain
me, which they did. Both churches were
so strengthened, and their numbers so
greatly increased, that they soon went forward and built each of them a commodious
stone meeting house, and I believe have
had a healthy state of religion there since
that time. I have not been there for many
years.
I have only narrated some of the principal facts that I remember as connected
with this revival. But I would further say
respecting it, that a wonderful spirit of
prayer prevailed among Christians and
great unity of feeling. The little Congregational church, as soon as thev saw the results of the next evening's preaching, recovered themselves; for they had been scattered, discouraged, and confounded the
night before. They rallied and took hold
of the work as best they could; and though
a feeble and insufficient band, with one or
two exceptions, still they grew in grace and
in the knowledge of the Lord Jesus Christ,
during that revival.
The German woman of whom I have
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spoken as being sick when she came to the
meeting of inquiry, united with the Congregational church. I was present and received
her to the church. A very affecting incident,
I recollect, occurred at the time she gave a
relation of her Christian experience. There
was a mother in Israel belonging to that
church, by the name of S—, a very godly
woman, of ripe age and piety. We had
been sitting for a long time and hearing
the narration of the experience of one after
another who came forward as candidates
for admission to the church. At length
this German woman arose and related her
experience. It was one of the most touching, childlike, interesting Christian experiences that I ever listened to. As she was
going on with her narrative, I observed
that old Mrs. S— rose up from her place,
and as the house was filled, crowded her
way around as best she could. At first I
supposed she was going out of doors. I
was so occupied myself with the woman's
narrative, that I was barely conscious of
Mrs. S—'s moving in that direction. As
soon as she came near to where the woman
stood relating her experience, she stepped
forward, and threw her arms around her
neck and burst into tears and said, "God
bless you, my dear sister! God bless you!"
The woman responded with all her heart;
and such a scene as followed, so unpremediated, so natural, so childlike, so overflowing with love—it melted the congregation on every side to tears. They wept
on each other's necks. It was too moving
a scene to be described in words.
The Baptist minister and I seldom met
each other, though sometimes we were enabled to attend meeting together.
He
preached there but one-half of the time, and
I the other half; consequently I was generally away when he was there. He was a
good man, and worked as best he could to
promote the revival.
The doctrines preached were those which
I have always preached as the Gospel of
Christ. I insisted upon the voluntary total
moral depravity of the unregenerate; and
the unalterable necessity of a radical
change of heart by the Holy Ghost, and by
means of the truth.
I laid great stress upon prayer as an indispensable condition of promoting the
revival. The atonement of Jesus Christ,
His divinity, His divine mission, His perfect life, His vicarious death, His resurrection, repentance, faith, justification by
faith, and all the kindred doctrines were
discussed as thoroughly as I was able, and
pressed home, and were manifestedly made
efficacious by the power of the Holy Ghost.
The means used were simply preaching
prayer and conference meetings, much private prayer, much personal conversation,
and meetings for the instruction of earnest
inquirers. These, and no other means,
were used for the promotion of that work.
There was no appearance of fanaticism, no
bad spirit, no divisions, no heresies, no
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schisms. Neither at that time, nor certainly so long as I was acquainted at that
place, was there any result of that revival
to be lamented, nor any feature of it that
was of a questionable effect.
I have spoken of cases of intensified opposition to this revival. One circumstance
I found, had prepared the people for this
opposition and had greatly embittered it.
I found that region of country what, in the
western phrase, would be called "a burnt
district." There had been, a few years
previously, a wild excitement passing thru
that region, which they called a revival of
religion, but which turned out to be
spurious. I can give no account of it except what I heard from Christian people
and others. It was reported as having been
a very extravagant excitement; and resulted in a reaction so extensive and profound,
as to leave the impression on many minds
that religion was a mere delusion. A great
many men seemed to be settled in that conviction. Taking what they had seen as a
specimen of a revival of religion, they felt
justified in opposing anything looking toward the promoting of a revival.

when I saw that an impression was made, I dressed them in the language of the comwould stop and ask one or two to pray *mon people.
that the Lord might fasten that on their
Before I was converted I had a differminds. I would then proceed with my ent tendency. In writing and speaking, I
talk, and after a little, stop again and ask had sometimes allowed myself to use orsome one to pray. Thus I would proceed nate language. But when I came to preach
not throwing the meeting open at all for the gospel, my mind was so anxious to be
remarks on the part of the brethren and thoroughly understood, that I studied in
sisters. Then they would go away without the most earnest manner, on the one hand
being in bondage, feeling that they had to avoid what was vulgar, and on the other
neglected their duty in not bearing testi- to express my thoughts with the greatmony for God. Thus most of our prayer est simplicity of language.
meetings were not so in name. As they
This was extremely contrary to the nowere appointed for preaching, it was not tions which at that time prevailed among
expected that they would be thrown open ministers, and even yet prevail to a very
for every one to speak; and in this way I great extent.
In reference to my illuswas enabled to overcome that silly method trations they would say, "Why don't you
of holding meetings, that created so much illustrate from events in ancient history,
mirth and ridicule on the part of the un- and take a more dignified way of illusgodly.
trating your ideas?" To this, of course,
After the revival took thorough hold in I replied that if my illustrations brought
this place, and those things occurred that I forward anything that was new and strikhave named, opposition entirely ceased so ing, the illustration itself would rather ocfar as I could learn. I spent more than cupy the minds of the people, than the
six months at this place and at Antwerp, truth which I wished to illustrate. And in
laboring between the two places; and for respect to the simplicity of my language,
the latter part of the time I heard nothing I defended myself by saying that my object was not to cultivate a style of oratory
of open opposition.
that would soar above the heads of the peoI have spoken of the doctrines preached. ple, but to make myself understood; and
I should add, that I was obliged to take that therefore I would use any language
much pains in giving instruction to in- adapted to this end.—Abridged from the
quirers. The practice, had been, I believe, Burning Bush.
universal, to set anxious sinners to praying for a new heart, and to using means for
What is Sin?
their own conversion. The directions they
received either assumed or implied that
IN is TRANSGRESSION. It is the deliberthey were very willing to be Christians
ate climbing of the fence. Sin is inand were taking much pains to persuade tention. We sin when we are wide awake.
God to convert them. I tried to make them There are teachers abroad who would
understand that God was using the means soften words like these. To alter the label
with them, and not they with Him; that on the bottle does not change the character
God was ready and they were not ready. of its contents. Poison is poison, give it
In short, I tried to shut them up to present whatever name you choose. Let us guard
faith and repentance, as the thing which against the men whose pockets are filled
God required of them, present and instant with deceptive labels. Let us vigilantly
acceptance of Christ. I tried to show them resist all teaching which would chloroform
that all delay was only an evasion of pres- our conscience. Let us call sin by its right
ent duty; that all praying for a new heart, name, and let us tolerate no conjuring
was only trying to throw the responsibility either with ourselves or others.
of their conversion upon God; and that all
Sin is not merely that we break some imefforts to do their duty, while they did not personal law of nature or go against progive their hearts to God, were hypocritical priety, but that we rebel against a rightful
and delusive.
Sovereign. It is rebellion against God.
All through the earlier part of my miniMan was made in the image and likestry especially, I used to meet from minis- ness of God, to be His representative in
ters a great many rebuffs and reproofs, the world, and it is as though a ruler of_a_
particularly in respect to my manner of province declared war upon the central
preaching. I have said that Mr. Gale, authority, and used against it the very
when I preached for him immediately after weapons with which he had been intrusted.
I was licensed, told me that he should be Such is sin: in the very members of the
ashamed to have any one know that I was body of a man which should be instruments
a pupil of his. The fact is, their edu- of righteousness, this rebellion works.
cation had been so entirely different from
We cannot cast the blame upon our cirmine that they disapproved of my manner cumstances, temperament, bodily organizaof preaching very much. They would re- tion, and what others do. It is the " I " that
prove me for illustrating my ideas by re- sins, the " I " is responsible. It may be that
ference to the common affairs of men of all these things combined to lead me astray,
different pursuits around me, as I was in but they would not have led me astray if
the habit of doing. I tried also to use such I had been right, and where, and what I
language as they would understand. I ad- ought to be.—Scripture Truth.

I found that it had left among Christian
people some practices that were offensive,
and calculated rather to excite ridicule
than any other serious conviction of the
truth of religion. For example, in all their
prayer meeting I found a custom prevailing like this: every professor of religion
felt it a duty to testify for Christ. They
must "take up the cross" and say something in meeting. One would rise up and
say in substance: "I have a duty to perform which no one can perform for me.
I arise to testify that religion is good;
though I must confess that I do not enjoy
it at present. I have nothing in particular
to say, only to bear my testimony; and I
hope you will all pray for me." This concluded, that person would sit down and
another would rise and say, about to the
same effect: "Religion is good; I do not
enjoy it; I have nothing else to say, but
I must do my duty. I hope you will all
pray for me."
Thus the time would be occupied, and
the meeting would pass off with very little
that was more interesting than such remarks as these. Of course the ungodly
would make sport of this.
It was in fact ridiculous and repulsive.
But the impression was so rooted in the
public mind that this was the way to hold
a prayer and conference meeting, and that
it was the duty of every professor of religion, whenever an opportunity was afforded, to give such testimony for God, that
I was obliged, for the purpose of getting rid
of, it, to hold no such meetings. I appointed every meeting consequently, for preaching. When we were assembled, I would
begin by singing, and then would pray myself. I would then call on one or two
others to pray, naming them. Then I would
name a text and talk for a while. Then
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j Special Announcements, j
I Evangelistic Slate, Etc.
ROXBURY CAMP MEETING
INFORMATION
T h e C a m p Meeting d a t e for this yea r is
A u g u s t 9 t o A u g u s t 16. W e a r e h a p p y to
inform our friends t h a t w e h a v e now bought
t h e Roxbury C a m p Ground a n d space is
available t o build cabins for those desiring
to do so.
For further information regarding the
camp or cabins, inquire of A r t h u r C. Zook,
S e c r e t a r y , C h a m b e r s b u r g , Pa., R. 4.
BIBLE HOLINESS CAMP

MEETING

Located 6 miles S. W . of Knoxville on
Scott's f a r m on Crooked road from Knoxville to Melcher, A u g u s t 21st to 31st.
Workers:
Bishop D. R. E y s t e r , T h o m a s , Okla.
Bro- E . A. Lacour, Universit y P a r k , l a .
Bro. H . W. Landis, Des Moines, l a .
Children's W o r k e r , Sr. A l m a Bollinger.
Song leader, B r o . J a m e s Dennison.
A m b a s s a d o r s Q u a r t e t t e , special music.
Meals and lodging on F r e e Will offering
plan.
I n f o r m a t i o n w r i t e M a r y W e n g e r , Knoxville, Iowa, R. 2.
BRETHREN IN CHRIST
HOLINESS CAMP MEETING
C a m p u s of O n t a r i o Bible School
"Beautiful f o r S i t u a t i o n "
J u l y 19TH T O 27TH, 1941
Speakers
ELD. ARTHUR CLIMENHAGA
U p l a n d , Calif.
ELD. J E S S E LADY
Grantham, Pa.
BISH. E. J. SWALM
D u n t r o o n , Ont.
In connection w i t h t h e camp, J u l y 19th and
20th, t h e A n n u a l Y o u n g People's Conference
of t h e B r e t h r e n in Christ in Ontario will be
held. Complete p r o g r a m s available afte r
J u n e 1st. P L A N N O W to m a k e a t l e a s t
p a r t of t h i s season y o u r s .
J . N . H o s t e t t e r , Clarence Center, N . Y.
Sec. of Comm.
SPECIAL NOTICE REGARDING LOST
AND FOUND ARTICLES AT

CONFERENCE

A good m a n y lost a n d found articles have
been r e t u r n e d t o t h e i r p r o p e r owners since
Conference. T h e r e a r e still some missing
articles, a n d on h a n d a n u m b e r of found
a r t i c l e s.
W e especially wish to call t o your a t t e n tion t h e fact t h a t some articles of bedding
could n o t b e located after t h e close of Conference. P l e a s e e x a m i n e t h e articles of bedding or b l a n k e t s which you took h o m e with
you a n d if you should find a n y i t e ms not bel o n g i n g to you, kindly r e p o r t t h e n a t u r e of
t h e m to this office a t once. If, on t h e other
hand, t h e r e a r e i t e m s which you h a v e missed
a n d it is probable t h a t you left t h e m a t Conference, will you kindly inform u s w h a t they
a r e so t h a t if these missing articles a r e located, we will know w h e r e to send t h e m .
V. L. S T U M P , Sec'y Conf. Com.
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I NEWS OF CHURCH ACTIVITIES
BIBLE CONFERENCE AND SIXTEENTH
ANNUAL SUNDAY SCHOOL MEETING
to be held at
Martinsburg Brethren in Christ Church
July 12 and 13, 1941
9:45
10:00
10:45
11:30
1:30
1:45
2:45
3:30
7:00
7:15

8:00
9:30
10:30
11:30
1:30
1:45
2:15

2:45
3:30

7:00
7:15
8:00

Saturday Forenoon
Devotions
"What are the Blessings of a Bible
Christian?"
Rev. Jesse F . Lady
Message in Song
Mixed Quartet
"Sappy Trees"
Rev. Henry Ginder
Dismissal
Afternoon
Devotions
"The Religion of the Burning Heart"
Rev. Henry Ginder
Message in Song ....Ladies Quartet
"The Supreme Need of the Church"
Rev. Jesse F. Lady
Dismissal
Evening
Devotions
"A Submarine Ride"
Rev. Henry Ginder
Song
Reading
Dorcas Slagenweit
Offering
Sermon
Rev. Jesse F. Lady
Sunday Forenoon
Sunday School Session
Rev. Jesse F. Lady
Message in Song
Mixed Quartet
Sermon
Rev. Henry Ginder
Dismissal
Afternoon
Young People's Program
Devotions
Children's Meeting
Message in song
Ladies Quartet
"Youths and their Relation to the
Sunday School"..-Rev. Jesse F. Lady
Song
Reading
Eleanor Miller
"A Living Christ for a Willing
Youth"
Rev. Henry Ginder
Offering
Dismissal
Evening
Devotions
Young People's Program
Song
Sermon, "The Bride Waiting for the
Bridegroom"
Rev. Henry Ginder
Everybody Welcome!

^"MARRIAGES"^
DETWEIIiEK-SCHTTECK—On Sunday morning, May 25th, 1941, a t the home of the groom's
parents, there occurred the marriage of Sr.
Eva Schueck, daughter of Bro. and Sr. John
Schueck of near Harleysville, Pa., and Bro.
Roland Detweiler, of Souderton, Pa. The ceremoriy was performed by Eld. Fred K. Bowers.
May the blessing of the Lord attend them as
they journey through life. ^
••• "
\ ••
*£?
- ^
•
SOLI.ESrBERG-ER-COI.IJN'S — On Monday
evening, June 2, 1941 a t 7 p.m. in the chapel
of the Brethren in Christ Mission, Chicago,
there occurred the marriage of Sr. Norma Collins, daughter of Bro. and Sr. Chas. Collins of
Nappanee, Ind. and Bro. Chester Sollenberger,
son of Bro. and Sr. Avery Sollenberger of

Chambersburg, Pa., Elders Carl J. Carlson
and Alvin Burkholder officiating.
May God's
richest blessing attend these young people as
they tread life's pathway together.

- * * OBITUARIES ***•
BENTZEL—Ollie Margaret,
daughter of
John and Maria Keeton, was born in Clark Co.,
Ohio, Mar. 17th, 1873, departed this life June
8th, 1941, a t Messiah Home, Harrisburg Pa.,
aged 68 yr., 2 mo., 21 days.
On Oct. 3, 1893, she was united in marriage
to Geo. J. Bentzel, who preceded her in death
in 1913. To this union were born three sons,
two of whom died in infancy. One son, J. Corvin Bentzel, of Dayton, O., with three granddaughters, survive.
At the age of twelve years she gave her
heart to the Lord and became a member of the
Beach Grove M. E. Church. In 1894 she united with the Brethren in Christ, to which profession she remained faithful to the end.
She often gave the testimony, of how in
1908 "She felt the need of a deeper experience
and after making a full consecration, the glory
of the Lord came into her soul," and she loved
to ever after tell of His keeping power and of
the comfort the presence of the Lord gave her
in her lonely hours, and how He became her
burden bearer, giving cheer when no one else
could meet her need.
Services were held a t Messiah Home Chapel
the evening of June 10th. Remains were then
shipped to Springfield, O., and funeral services were held a t Beulah Chapel, June 12th, by
O, B. Ulery and Wilbur Snider. Interment in
New Carlisle Cemetery.

Editorial
(Continued from page 195)
everywhere are being tried.
Christians
everywhere have found that despite every
personal effort, they still needed the assistance of divine strength if they were to
successfully meet their temporal and material problems, and maintain spiritual balance and victory in their lives. Many solved this easily and quickly because they
took the Scripture injunction to "wait on
the Lord" and in that waiting found their
strength renewed from day to day. Others
found too as they waited upon the Lord
these two hap^v twins, God's goodness and
mercy, were ever readv to render service
in their behalf. David refers to the mercies of God and declares that God's goodness prevented him. As many of us check
back over our experiences we can thank
God because His mercy has been vouchsafed to us in dangers seen and unseen. Many
times the goodness of God in the hour of
deep temptation enabled us to overcome.
It was the goodness of God helped our
faith to remain steady in the hour of deep
testing and trial. The goodness of God
brought us a song just when our hearts
seemed to be overwhelmed with sorrow.
The goodness of God helped us to share
with another whose need was greater than

I

N T H E STUDY OF OUR present series of

Sunday School lessons, you have no
doubt noted the ever widening circle of
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influence of the early church. This group
'of men and women received the word of
Christ, were baptized by water and the
Holy Spirit, and went forth as a powerful
unit to witness of the saving grace of our
Lord Jesus. This group of Christian believers were never allowed to settle down
in idleness and peace in Jerusalem, or any
where else for any great length of time.
Perhaps one of the things that caused the
church to spread as rapidly as it did was
the persecution which was everywhere vented against them. It can not be said that
these Christians welcomed persecution, but
we do know that thev did not run away
from it and every believer has seemed to
bear that individual responsibility and
heart cry, "what am I doing to advance the
cause of Christ?" T h e ? people became
living witnesses to the truth. There was
something infectious about their religion.
There was something that continually challenged them. They dared to do and to go.
Sometimes we wonder just what contribution we as individual members are making to the Church of Christ. Perhaps most
of our time has been spent working in the
shadows. We have been afraid to come
to the front and actually make our contribution as definite witnesses to some
phase of Christian life and character. We
can not always remain in the shadows, for
the day will come, when our work for
Christ will be declared. Either we will
have built with materials so true and lasting that they shall be a part of the eternal
kingdom. We either add or subtract from
the total. We get our bearings in relation
to this. Perhaps one of the most simple
questions we can ask ourselves is "Am I
a praying Christian? Am I a practicing
Christian? Am I a giving Christian? How
shall I express these activities in my life
and when they are added together, do I
have more than zeros?" Thank God you
can have.
That contribution which you are able to
make to the cause of Christ needs to be
made today. Stand no longer idly by. The
Master calls, workers are needed everywhere. The harvest time will soon be past.
" I T is NOT T H E critic who counts; nor
I the man who points out how the strong
man stumbled, or where the doer of deeds
could have done them better. The credit
belongs to the man who is actually in the
arena; whose face is marred by dust «ftd—
sweat and blood; who strives valiantly;
who errs and comes short again and again;
because there is no effort without error
and shortcomings; who does actually strive
to do the deeds; who knows the great enthusiasm, the great devotions, spends himself in a worthy cause; who at the best
knows in the end the triumph of high
achievement; and who at the worst, if he
fails, at least fails while daring greatly, so
that his place shall never be with those
cold and timid souls who knew neither
victory nor defeat."—Theo. Roosevelt.
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with which people often utter the word "Bible" and dismiss
it as a book for sick souls always amazes me. It seems to me it is the
most-read volume on earth because it sanctions happiness—heaven's rainbow
—in a vale of tears, and enables the spirit to stand erect under circumstances
that would otherwise enslave it. These days, when the very life of the race is
running to blood, hate, and chains, the Bible lets into our clogged souls hope
and cheer, which we must have as imperatively as the war-drenched fields
must have air and sunshine to recreate them.
T H E LIGHTNESS

June 30, 1941

The
BIBLE

We who know the Bible hang over its pages with gratitude and liberation. It imparts an illuminating joyousness we now seldom find except in
God's other word—Nature. It is a happiness iridescent with wisdom. Even
where vast shadows of sin and calamity darken, its smiling earnestness fortifies our faith.
To the truly happy the Bible is never untimely or outworn. It belongs
to their inner selves as fundamentally as health does to the body. The Bible
read at all times means "the wide openness of one's whole life to God"; and
life with him is endlessly varied, splendid, unpredictable in its adventures.
Unless we form the habit of going to the Bible in bright moments as well
as in trouble, we can not fully respond to its consolations, because we lack
equilibrium between light and darkness. Joy is as necessary to bring out the
fragrance and vivid colors of the Bible garden, as sorrow is to soften insensibility that blinds vision and defeats good will.
It is significant that joy and gladness accompany all the blessings declared throughout the Psalms and the Prophets, and that the law of happiness
is part of all Jesus' Beatitudes. This code of living wrought into our lives
with song and beauty is the only lasting citadel in the midst of dissolving
systems and traditions. It is the only force which will finally abolish the
cynicism and fear that warp and rend society.
The Bible is essentially a body of manhood, buoyancy, heroism and the
joy that is inseparable from the boundless resources these are forever discovering within and without. For the handicapped and the normal every standard raised by the Bible increases courage; and every beatitude with which it
girds them, is victory over the utmost evil imaginable. How quickly the
Beatitudes ease our steps over difficulties! Without material hindrances, the
Bible empowers us to embrace the visions that crowd around us like sunbeams; or to launch the argosies of endeavor that shall bear us over uncharted seas of living to new continents of spiritual achievement.
"Suffering here,—glory hereafter," is the thought furthest from the Bible's life-renewing teachings. Its own message is, "Ye are now come to the
city of the living God." It does not prepare us for heaven; it does not com• mand us to wait for immortality. It tells us to take earth and make it heaven
by doing and giving, because it is a joy to do and to give. The strongholds it
endows us with in heaven, are emotions and ideas primal like spring, unmeasured as the universe. If we hold fast to these beatitudes, war, yea, and
oppression multiplied many times, can not stem our deep will to refashion
the world in sanity and peace.

L

Helen Keller

The Bible does not prepare us for
heaven; it does not command us
to wait for immortality.
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Faults
/ . H. Byer

A

FAULT SAYS T H E dictionary is a slight

crime or offense. Too many folks
feel just the same way about it. We are
told by men who claim to know that earthquakes are caused by a fault in the strata
of the earth. Is that not the reason many
homes are broken up by a domestic earthquake? Excuses are often made for oui
faults—no difference how bad they may be.
We hear it said in an excusing way ''you
know that is a fault of mine." The Word
of God makes no excuse for faults, but
makes them look serious. We are to confess them one to another and to pray for
each other that we may be healed. Not
only in body is this healing, but from the
faults as well.
Faults are considered sins in the Bible.
One who is overtaken in one is to be restored by those who are spiritual in the
spirit of meekness. Faults grow like a
cancer. Everyone has them to a greater or
less degree. We cannot help having them,
but' we are guilty if we nurse and keep
them.
A young couple in the ardor of courtship may easily imagine that neither one
has any faults at all. After marriage it is
usual to discover that each have faults. Unless allowance has been made there is liable
to be trouble. Confession and prayer for
each other is the only remedy. Eph. 4:31,
32 give an excellent rule to be used in
every home. "Let all bitterness, and wrath,
and anger, and clamour"—loud boisterous
talk—"and evil speaking be put away from
you, with all malice: and be ye kind one to
another, tenderhearted, forgiving one another, even as God for Christ's sake hath
forgiven you." I Thess. 5:24, "Faithful
is he that calleth you, who also will do it."
There are many kinds of faults folks have.
They are as goads in the sides of those
with whom we live or associate.
In closing his remarkable epistle Jude
uses these words which are consoling to
every true child of God. "Now unto him
that is able to keep us from falling, and to
present us FAULTLESS before the presence of his glory with exceeding joy, to
the only wise God our Saviour, be glory
and majesty, dominion and power, both
now and ever. Amen."
How could we be presented faultless unless we by the cleansing power of the blood
had become rid of our faults? There will
be no time to have it done when the trump
of God sounds.

Receiving

D

R. F . B. MEYER told of an experience
with a Christian woman in England.
He had been speaking of receiving God's
power by faith. She could not understand
how to receive it. At tea with her one day

he suddenly turned and said: "My dear
madam, may I have a cup of t e a ? " She
looked at his table and said: "Why, Dr.
Meyer, you have a" cup of tea."
In a few minutes he said again, "May I
have a cup of tea? I am so weary and I
feel that it would refresh me." Again she
looked and said: "Why, Dr. Meyer, ypu
have a cup of tea. It is there by your
plate." In a few moments he said again:
"Will you not give me a cup of tea? I
am so tired, and I need it." Utterly bewildered, his hostess started to speak, then
caught her breath. After a moment she
said: "Oh, Dr. Meyer, I see it now. What
you mean is that the Lord's blessing and
power is right here before me, and yet I
am asking and asking for it instead of
taking it and using it."—Unknown.

The Prophetic Outlook
Harry

Black

Read this subject The Prophetic
Outlook.
It sure is true.
HE NATIONS OF THE world are moving in
clock-like precision, fulfilling Bible
prophecy to the very letter. Germany,
(Gomer and his bands (Allies) is on the
march southward true to Ezekiel's prophecy
38th chapter). They are getting closer
and closer to the Armegeddon battle field
(Rev. 16th chapter). Just recently we read
that Germany is secretly placing small
craft on the Black Sea. What for ? To get
ammunition, tanks, and men across to start
"Blitzkrieg" down thru Irak (Persia), if
Turkey refuses to permit passage to Hitler'
armies southward, to gain access to the oil
fields and pipe lines which carry the oil
from Mesopotamia to Haiffa, the port of
Palestine. Haiffa is at the west end of the
Armageddon battle field, "The Valley of
the Magiddo."
In our study of Ezekiel's prophecy regarding this last great battle we note three
reasons why the Antichrist, fanatical Nazi,
Fascist and Communists hordes "from the
North parts" will be so eager to conquer
and control Palestine, and namely:
1. Because of the anti-semitic or antiJew that is rampant throughout Germany,
Russia, and Italy. The soul of God is in
the Jew. The headquarters of the Jew's religion, in fact God's people in the past and
in the future, will beat Jerusalem. These
Antichrist hordes naturally will want to
strike at the headquarters the citadel, Jerusaelm. So here they come! They are on
the march, headed that way right now.
2. Because of the oil wells and pipe line
piping this precious crude oil through Palestine to Haiffa. It takes oil and gasoline
(petrol, they call it) to carry on this modernized mechanized warfare on land, sea,
and in the air. So they are, "thinking an
evil thought" - - - frequently we observe
how the various leaders of the nations meet
with Hitler to "think evil thoughts" to-
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gether on which is the quickest way and
best way to accomplish hellish aims.
3. Because of the Suez Canal which is
the gateway to the east from Europe. The
dictator who rules the world must have
the Suez Canal, Gibralter, and the entire
Mediterranean. The Suez Canal is at the
southern border of Palestine.
The British are already entrenched in
Palestine with the thousands of soldiers
ready to meet the Antichrist forces from
the northwest.
Will the Armegeddon Battle of Rev. 16
be fought in this war. I am afraid it
might; for both sides are hopelessly deadlocked in a fight to win. Great Britain will
never surrender and Germany will never
defeat her as an empire—not with the
U. S. A. standing back of her, ready to
jump into the fray if and when she sees
Britain is about to be overwhelmed by the
enemy. And we know Hitler and his forces
will never surrender to Britain.
So what may we expect? It seems that
nothing short of Divine intervention will
call this present war to a halt. GOD
WILL STEP I N ! The Antichrist forces
from the north are doomed to utter defeat!
God's Word says no. It cannot be broken.
God's "fury will arise in His face" when
the anti-God, Antichrist forces shall come
against the land of Israel, "for in my jealousy and in the fire of my wrath have I
spoken," Ezekiel 38:18, 19. Woe be unto
that nation or group of nations when the
Lord steps i n !
To your knees, then, Oh Israel, saints of
God! It is high time that we should have a
wide-spread, nation-wide revival. It is REVIVAL or REVOLUTION: Holy Ghost revival or unholy revolution. Which will
you have, oh pleasure mad Americans,
which do you choose?—Defender of the
Faith.

Tact

W

ESLEY AND A PREACHER of his Were
once invited to lunch with a gentleman after service. The itinerant was a
man of very plain manners, quite unconscious of the restraints belonging to good
society.
While talking with their host's daughter,
who was remarkable for her beauty and
who had been profoundly impressed by
Mr. Wesley's preaching, this good man noticed that she wore a number of rings.
During a pause in the meal he took
hold of the young lady's hand and, raising
it, called Wesley's attention to the sparkling gems. "What do you think of this,
sir," said he, "for a Methodist h a n d ? " The
girl turned crimson.
The question was extremely awkward for
Wesley, whose aversion to all display of
jewelry was so well known. But the aged
evangelist showed a tact which Lord Chesterfield might have envied. With a quiet,
benevolent smile, he looked up and simply
said, "The hand is very beautiful."
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Our Young People
Greater Riches

THE kitchen door opened and Joe Widders,
' with a tired sad look upon his face, entered and sank into the nearest chair. He
had just returned from a day of hard work.
By the stove stood his cheerful wife preparing his supper.
"Mary," he said with an attempt at optimism, "I got my thumb in a place where it
should not have been, and look what happened." He held out a white shrouded
thumb explaining how it was injured.
"I'm so glad that it was not worse!" exclaimed Mary. "That might have cost you
your whole hand."
"But it hurts terribly, but that is not
what I'm worrying about. It will cut down
my pay check considerably because I will
not be able to complete so much work. We
need it so badly to get Johnny's tonsils removed. I hate to stop giving God His share."
"Oh, we do not need to," volunteered
Mary. "Did you not say that the foreman
promised you a raise at New Year's?"
"Yes, but I do not see why this had to
happen to a poor man anyway," he acquiesced half fretfully. Leaning back in his
chair, he lanquidly fell to thinking.
"Now if that were Hal Andrews," he
reasoned; "all he does is gad around, anyway. It would not handicap him much, but
me—Oh, why did it have to happen?"
He settled into deeper thought.
In school days they had been such good
friends, but since then Hal had gone a
couple of notches higher in ways of this
world than Joe. He had returned to visit
the home town not many weeks back, but he
did not even stop to notice his old friend
Joe. That was most disconcerting.
Hal always had everything of the best in
school; his was the newest bike, the largest
sled, the best kite, the most candy. Yes,
everything that money could buy! Joe's parents were poor but kind, and their one big
ambition was to instill into their children
that same congeniality. But Hal's boyhood
realities were Joe's fondest dreams! Why
was life so one-sided?
Then when school days were over Hal got
the best job of all the class—a real office
job which always had been Joe's big ambition and Hal did not keep it long, anyway.
Joe could only get a job at piecework which
brought fair returns, but he had to work
hard and strenuously. Besides Hal could
have gone to college if he chose to go. How
Joe would have longed for the opportunity!
Hal's parents died leaving him a fabulous
sum of money. He had married the most
popular schoolgirl who was equally as well
to do. The past two years Hal had spent
'abroad. Such a life must have been ideal!
Was Hal built for pleasure, and he for pain,
he questioned as the beating in his injured
thumb once more became evident.
But what was it that father used to tell
him if he should ever get discouraged with
his lot? Something in the Bible. He must
find it!

He got his Bible and began searching. Oh,
now he remembered! It was about the
Psalmist in the same plight and what he did.
Yes, here it was, Psalm 73:
"But as for me, my feet were almost
gone; my steps had well nigh slipped. • For
I was envious at the foolish, when I saw the
prosperity of the wicked * *. They are not
in trouble as other men; neither are they
plagued like other men. Therefore pride
compasseth them about as a chain; violence
covereth them as a garment. Their eyes
stand out with fatness: they have more than
heart could wish. They are corrupt, and
speak wickedly concerning oppression: they
speak loftily. They set their mouth against
the heavens, and their tongue walketh
through the earth."
Then the Psalmist felt the same about it
as he did! His depressed heart leaped forth
with a light hope. God kept Asaph's feet!
Would he not keep poor Joe's ?
He continued reading.
"For all the day long have I been
plagued, and chastened every morning * * it
was too painful for me; until I went into
the sanctuary of God." Across his face
stole a smile of reassurance.
Why had he not before thought of that
sacred and inviolable place of refuge and
protection from the fretful darts of Satan?
Had not his mother taught him ? Ah, yes,
even now that voice of memory was speaking through the Book, "The eternal God is
thy refuge, and underneath are the everlasting arms'." Just as mother used to quote
it! Why did he not listen sooner, and lean
harder on those everlasting arms ? The voice
of faith spoke on, "I cannot behold Him: * *
He knoweth the way that I take: when He
hath tried me, I shall come forth as gold."
Now he saw it! His parents did not have
this earth's gold; they were the gold! Ah,
what a heritage! "He that dwelleth in the
secret place of the Most High shall abide
under the shadow of the Almighty." Now,
how clear! He that is exhilarated by the
things of God has no time to fret because
of evildoers!
The newsboy had just left the evening
paper and Johnny, as usual, came running
with it, shouting, "Here, Papa."
Joe took it and scanned the headline. His
blood ran cold as he read:
"Former home-town man commits suicide
in New York. Note says he did so because
his wife left him in Paris in favor of a brilliant young Frenchman."
Hal, the boy with whom, as a child, he
played; the man of wealth, the man for
whom he had so often prayed! He flung
the paper to the floor in horror.
Again taking up his Bible he continued
reading, "Then understood I their end.
Surely thou didst set them in slippery
places: Thou castedst them down into destruction. How are they brought into desolation, as in a moment! they are utterly consumed with terrors. * * Thou shalt despise
their image. Thus my heart was grieved.
* * So foolish was I."
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The confusion in Joe's heart was as hon, est as Aspah's. He had gone out from the
shadow of the Almighty to meet the foe on
his own ground and had well nigh slipped.
"Nevertheless I am continually with thee:
Thou hast holden me by my right hand. Thou
shalt guide me with Thy counsel, and afterward receive me to glory. Whom have I in
Heaven but Thee? and there is none upon
earth that I desire beside Thee."
In the hollow of His hand! How could
anything work but for good in such a glorious state, for these light and transitory
afflictions which are but for a moment work
for us a far more exceeding and eternal
weight of glory—a home with God. Why
had he ever let the devil make him discouraged ?
Johnny had climbed up into his father's
arms. His innocent little face looked into
Joe's thoughtful, serious one. He held his
father tight and kissing him, said, "I love
you, Papa."
His thoughts returned to Hal.
What did all Hal's wealth profit him?
Surely his feet had been in slippery places.
He was cast down to destruction in a moment by his own hand, and what a power
he might have been for God! But had he
not spurned Joe's invitation!
The girl he married must never have loved
him. She married him for his money only.
What does wealth amount to, anyhow, if it
only makes one unhappy and dissatisfied?
She could never have been a wife like Mary.
Mary was contented and happy with her lot!
She was a real friend and a Christian, too.
He was blessed above Hal, after all.
Then, too, Hal had no little son to look
up into his face and tell him that he loved
him and add cheer to his life. His was a
gala life of night clubs and parties until
finally he lost his wife, his life, and his
soul! Joe shuddered.
Besides, Hal had no Saviour. He was without any real friends. Oh, what a Champion
Jesus would have been to his longing soul;
yet he had rejected.
He had no sanctuary of God to which he
could go for refuge, for he was blind! dead
in trespasses and sins! no place to hide with
Christ in God! He never knew the joy of
living for Jesus, which fact alone would
make life void of living. No one to help
him bear up in time of temptation, for when
temptations came he could not resist. Then
came his terrible end! No hope of ever
meeting Hal again!
Mary came in to call him to his meal in
the dining room. He stooped and picked up
the evening paper and went to meet her at
the door. As she read, she stood back with
horror. Her old classmate! Joe's old friend!
It was unthinkable.
Joe was first to break the silence which
had become tense. "I was wondering," he
said slowly, "why Hal always had the best
in life, but now I see he had the worst. He
had only money! He was not happy! But
the Christian has riches which do make
hap'py. He is crowned with all spiritual
blessings in Heavenly things in Christ! He
can draw on the bank account of God, for
God has promised to supply all needs according to His riches in Glory through Christ
Jesus! 0 the depths of the riches of God!"
"What does this world's money amount to
anyhow, if a man controls his life by it?
The Bible says that the love of money is the
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root of all evil. Not only the rich but also
they who would be rich, it causes to 'fall
into temptation and a snare, and into many
foolish and hurtful lusts, which drown men
in destruction and perdition:* *which while
some coveted after, they have erred from
the faith, and pierced themselves through
with many sorrows.' God forbid that I
should ever get rich if it would put aught
between God and me."
Just then the telephone rang sharply and
Joe went to answer.
"Hello: that you J o e ? " the voice spoke.
"Sorry for your accident. Say, you took a
business course in school, didn't you ? Well,
I've had my eye on you and I decided to take
you into the office with me starting July
first. Well, I could use you already! and
since that accident happened, I think I will.
By the way, it is your left hand, isn't it?
So I understand. All right you may start
to-morrow. Good-by."
He went toward the table to meet his
wife. There was an exultant smile on his
face as he spoke.
"God has been very good to us. He has
even given me a better job. But He has
given me greater riches than that! He has
given me you and Johnny and the sanctuary
of God for our refuge! Sons of God! Heirs
with Christ! the wealth of all Heaven is.
ours! What more can we want!" for he had
learned that the trial of his faith was much
more precious than that of gold which perisheth, even though now he were tried in the
fire, that at the appearing of Jesus Christ,
he might be found unto the praise and honor
and glory of Him who subjected the same in
hope.
He bowed his head reverently and out of
a heart full of thanksgiving said, "His way
is best. God help me to follow in it."
—Unknown.

The Prime Minister and the
Chimney Sweep
Rev. Wilfrid H. Bourne
W ANY years ago a most un-Parliamentary
' v * figure would sometimes be seen walking through the corridors of the House of
Commons. He was a big contrast to the
well-dressed, top-hatted gentlemen who, for
the most part, used those passages. He was
a chimney sweep, for even the flues of so
important a building could not do their work
well unless a man who knew his job, however strange he might look, went regularly
about his duties.
One morning the sweep was delayed, so
that on finishing his round of chimneys in
the House, he met no less exalted a personage than the Prime Minister himself.
Ordinarily, no doubt, the sweep would have
continued his journey toward the exit, with
a feeling of concern that his lateness had
caused him to meet the Prime Minister at
that hour. What he did, though, was to
touch his sooty forelock respectfully, and
beg a word with the great man, who had
bidden him a kindly "Good morning." The
Premier was a very busy man, but when
the sweep said, "My Lord, may I have a
word with you?" he at once nodded his
willingness.
"My Lord," said the man of soot and sticks,
"I am a disciple of the Lord Jesus Christ,
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and you are always in my prayers, but
though I so often pray for you, I sometimes
wish I could pray with you.
This was a most astonishing thing for a
sweep to say to a Prime Minister, and that
great man looked his own surprise. But he
was not only great, he was wise also. "When
would you like to pray with m e ? " he asked.
"At this very moment, if I may, your
Lordship," was the prompt reply; and as
the Prime Minister at once led the way to
his private room, the sweep remarked that
he was a local preacher. Inside the room,
iiiiinii II muni u mi m m i n i m mini minimi mil m i n i m m u m in nil it iimiiiiiiti

Don't Find Fault
Pray don't find fault with the man who
limps,
Or stumbles along the road;
Unless you have worn the shoes he wears,
Or struggled beneath his load.
There may be tacks in his shoes that hurt,
Though hidden away from view.
Or the burdens he bears placed on your
back
Might cause you to stumble too.
"Don't sneer at the man who is down today,
Unless you have felt the blow
That caused his fall or felt the shame,
That only the fallen know.
You may be strong, but still the blows
That were his, if dealt to you
In the self-same way at the self-same
time,
Might cause you to stagger too.
"Don't be too harsh with the man who sins,
Or pelt him with words or stones;
Unless you are sure, yea, doubly sure
That you have no sins of your own.
For who knows, perhaps, if the tempter's
voice
Should whisper softly to you
As it did to him when he went astray,
Might cause you to falter too''
in ii ii nut ii nun iitiiiii
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without another word, they both knelt down,
and the chimney sweep poured out his heart
before God in behalf of the Premier, asking
that God's blessing might always guide the
Prime Minister in his conduct of the affairs
of State.
When this remarkable 'prayer was ended,
the great man, in some emotion, rose to Ms
feet and said that many leaders of the
churches had been his guests on various occasions, but not one had ever knelt in
prayer by his side as the sweep had done
that morning. Gripping his new friend's
hand tightly, the Prime Minister said he
was convinced that God's blessing would
certainly follow that earnest and simple
prayer.
Neither of those men, so very different in
station and duty, would ever forget that
morning and its prayer. The sweep would
keep his chimneys the cleaner for it, and the
Prime Minister, burdened by many cares,
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would keep the issues of the Empire the
cleaner for those moments so "rich in
blessing."
It is not a difficult thing to pray for
other people—we are always doing this—
but it is sometimes a harder, yet a better
thing, to pray with them. Many a lonely
soul, carrying heavy burdens in life, would
be cheered and helped by somebody's sincere
offer of prayer in the way that the sweep
prayed with the Prime Minister. It may
mean an effort and courage to suggest it,
but as we grow older, we can remember this
incident, and in the same way bring cheer
and blessing to those who are longing for
such a simple sharing of prayer.—The New
Chronicle.

No Sects in Heaven

T

H E LATE DEAN STANLEY, speaking on

the

subject of the substantial unity of all
true Christians, illustrated it by the following anecdote:
It is said that John Wesley once, in the
visions of the night, found himself, as he
thought, at the gates of hell. Knocking at
the entrance, he asked who were within.
"Are there any Roman Catholics h e r e ? "
"Yes," was the answer: "a great many."
"Any Church of England m e n ? "
"Yes, a great many."
"Any Presbyterians?"
"Yes, a great many."
"Any Wesleyans, or Baptists, or Independents?"
"Yes, a great many."
Disappointed and dismayed at the replies he received, he turned his steps upward, and found himself at the gates of
Paradise, where, knocking at the gate, he
repeated the same questions: "Any Wesleyans, Baptists, Independents, Presbyterians,
Church of England.men, or Roman Catholics h e r e ? " And to each of these questions
came back the same answer:
"No, not one of any of these denominations."
"Whom have you t h e n ? " he asked in astonishment.
"Not one," was the answer, "of any of
the names you have mentioned. The only
name of which we know anything here is
the name of Christian. We are all Christians here; and of these we have a great
multitude, whom no man can number, from
every kindred, and nation, and tribe, and
tongue, all one in Christ, bearing His name,
filled with His spirit, and loving, and"
serving, and enjoying Him forever!"
The anecdote reminds one of the remark
of good old John Newton: "If I ever reach
heaven," he said, " I expect to find there
three wonders. First, to meet some I had
never thought to see there; second, to miss
some I had expected to see there; and
third, and the greatest wonder of all, to
see myself there." This is the true Christian spirit, and it corresponds to the teachings of the Master who said, "Judge not
that ye be not judged."
—Little Evangelist.
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Foreign
Halls Arrive in New York
June 20th presumably aboard the Portuguese liner Serpa Pinto. They are well.
This information was telephoned the Visitor
office by Irvin Musser, secretary of the Foreign Mission Board and received after these
forms were made up. We hope to give our
readers more details in next Visitor.

A Letter Written Before Sailing
Hotel Central, Sentra, Portugal
2nd June, 1941
Dear Bro. Musser. Bro. Brubaker, and
members of F. M. Board:
This finds us after this long silence in
a restful and comfortable hotel in Sentra,
Portugal after our long train journey from
Occupied France where we have been held
in a town called Biarritz. This is about
30 kilometers from Lisbon and Biarritz was
about 15 or so from the Spanish border.
We were landed at a port just across the
border from Spain and transported to a
hotel where we remained until our release
could be arranged. The Red Cross and the
American Friends Church were wonderful
to us and made us as comfortable as possible. It is grand to be on peaceful territory again where we can have a light at
night and not have a guard stand over you.
We arrived at Sentra about eleven o'clock this morning, and could have sent
a cable, but have delayed doing so until
we can contact the American Legation tomorrow morning about eleven, after which
we will be able to give a better idea of
what our future plans will be.
Will not go into much detail in this letter as it must be in the mail in the morning
to catch the clipper, and there is a great
deal to be done which must be taken care
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Missions
of like clock work when the officials are
there to do it. The shelling of the Zam
Zam took place about 5:45 A. M. April
17th. Took to lifeboats and rafts immediately as ship was listing badly. The
Raider came by and picked up all on life
boats and rafts as well as those drifting
in the water. No missionaries were seriously injured in the shelling. Boat remained
afloat long enough for the German officers
to go aboard and collect some items of
tood and personal possessions. Some had
only the clothes in which they escaped
which in many cases were light sleeping
garments, others received more. Personally we had the clothes in which we left the
ship, and one case which fell in the ocean
during the transfer but was recovered.
Others shared necessary items to make us
comfortable.
We remained in the South Atlantic
waters far south of all trade routes for a
contact the following day with the Supply
(Mother) Ship of the Raider. We were
then transferred at dawn to this ship where
we cruised about in those waters for about
8 days until they could see if we could take
another prize. We then made contact with
the Raider and were told that we would
move into the South American Trade Lanes
to see if we could contact a Neutral Vessel,
and if this failed, would be taken to a neutral port. These were terrible days, and
later learned that it was not true. Crossing the equator was terrible with all the
men sleeping in the hold and so crowded.
May 19th and 20th we ran the blockade
and sighted Spain and remained within
the three mile zone until we reached
France. We ran aground the morning we
put into port and were on the beach before
they knew it. Details will be filled in
later.
The Halls.

April Echoes from Sikalongo Mission

T

UESDAY 1. Post day. No foreign post,
only a few papers.
Wednesday 2. Bro. Mann returned from
visiting Mudugula and Moyo outschools.
Let us. continue to pray for the two leaders
at these places—Moses Munsaka at the latter, and Isaka Muleya at the former. Both
schools show good interest.
Sr Eyster led missionary prayer meeting
tonight. When there are only three, your
turn comes quickly.
Thursday 3. The Standard IV boys
wrote their farewell letters to Sr. Kreider
today.
Regular weekly prayer meeting. The
Lord met with us.

Bro. Mann went to Siazwela school today. There were some eighty children present, representing nine different villages.
Pray for Paul Mudena that he may lead
these into the fold of Jesus Christ.
Sunday 6. God met with us as Bro.
Mann brought the messages in main service
and member's meeting.
In the evening Sr. Eyster took Bro.
Mann's victrola down to school and played
it for the boys. A number of village people were in. How they did enjoy it!
Monday 7. A mowing machine is actually cutting down the grass around the mission. We had to stop school for the pupils
to see it work. We do thank the Lord for
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a special offering which made this most
needful piece of machinery possible.
Tuesday 8. Bro. Mann went to Mbole
school today where he found a very good
attendance of boys and girls.
Another post day, but no foreign post.
Wednesday 9. Bro. Mann left immediately after breakfast for Choma where he
was to meet Bro. Eyer. Together they
were going to Livingstone on business to
be joined by Bro. Winger.
Sr. Mann and Sr. Eyster were busy at
home.
Thursday 10. The grass in Sr. Eyster's
back yard was mown today. What a relief.
There were a couple of clumps which were
about ten feet high.
After dark this evening Bro. Mann and
Winger drove in. There was a third party
—Ruth Mann. She had been down South
for several weeks on account of her health,
and returned with "Uncle" Winger. There
was some excitement. Home in mother's
arms. We are thankful she is some better.
How grand to receive some overseas post
tonight.
As a special treat Bro. Mann brought
some ice from Livingstone for ice cream.
Good Friday. School holiday. Service
at midday. Bro. Winger brought the message.
We are enjoying our ice cream.
At noon a group of boys came up to see
the ice. They barely knew what ice really
was, and when they were given a piece they
exclaimed, "It is cold."
Saturday 12.
Our co-workers from
Macha arrived about noon. We always enjoy the times of fellowship.
Services at midday. The church was
packed, and children were seated on the
floor around the front. Peter was chosen
as deacon in the place of Jesse. May our
prayers surround him and his family that
he may be kept true and faithful. Bro.
Winger brought us a very good message.
In the afternoon service three were received again into membership and nineteen
were baptized. These lambs need our earnest prayers.
Sunday 13. THE LORD IS RISEN INDEED. Early lunch, and then we went
into communion service. Truly the spirit
of the Lord was present. There were ninety-nine commicants. Where was the hundredeth? At the end of the service James
Mudenda, a former member was given the
opportunity to make his statement. He
had backslidden and taken his third wife.
His load of sin had become so heavy that
he had sent the first and second home. He
said, "I am bringing my heavy load of
sin and laying it down today, and am taking up the yoke of Christ which is light.
People in the village say I have lost my
reason. I tell them that it is Christ. They
say that my first wife has given the other
two medicine to drive them away. I reply,
'Nothing has been done. It is Christ.' " He
pled with Christians not to follow in his
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foolish steps. Remember James for he
needs special prayer. His wife though a
member is not the help she might be to
him.
Bro. Winger brought a stirring message
to a crowded church at midday. Several
remained for prayer.
In the evening Bro. Winger had a little
service with us missionaries.
Monday 14. Bro. Winger visited school
today, and gave the boys in chapel a splendid address.
Tuesday 15. The "Machians" and Bro.
Winger left early this morning.
Wednesday 16. Bro. Mann visited Miyonzo school today.
Friday 18. We have been very busy in
preparation for spending the week-end in
Macha.
We left at noon today, taking Samuel
Munda, our evangelist, along. We were
detained in Choma, and didn't arrive at
Macha until about dark.
19-22. We did enjoy the change, and
visit at Macha with the blessing of the Lord
in the services here. We left for home this
morning, Samuel Munda remaining for a
week's meeting at Macha. Bro. Winger is
very eager to get home, and to his many
awaiting duties. We saw him off on the
train, and then hurried home to our people. All had gone well during our absence.
Word from S. Rhodesia that Bro. Brubaker's had landed safely. We do thank
the Lord.
Thursday 24. Arthur Kutywayo spoke
in prayer meeting on "Ye are the lights of
the world."
Sunday 27. There was a larger attendance in Sunday school than usual—a fine
group of village boys and girls. The Sunday School cards which were sent from
home are helping to awaken interest.
Monday 28. The evenings and mornings are becoming decidedly cooler. Winter is coming at Sikalonga. A sweater is
comfortable.
Tuesday 29. Bro. Mann was in to Choma
to an Educational meeting where other representatives from other missions met with
Government officials to discuss needs and
policies. Even though the British Empire
is in a mighty struggle, she still assumes
her responsibility to missionaries and their
cause. We do thank the Lord.
No foreign post again tonight. Standard
IV Government Examination questions arrived tonight. No word from Bro. Hall's.
Where can they be?
Wednesday 30. The crops in this section of the country are very poor. Practically all are harvested.
"Don't stop praying, but have more trust;
Don't stop praying, for pray we must;
Faith will banish a mount of care;
Don't stop praying! God answers prayer."
—Anna Eyster.
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Mtshabezi Tidings
Naomi

Lady

Mtshabezi Mission, April 26, 1941 forget to pray especially for the village
people. Many more should come, and all
from Mtshabezi Mission in the preci- too many who come are invariably late.
ous name of Jesus. Truly to those that be- Oh, for a greater hunger and thirst for the
lieve He is very precious. And consider- living bread and the water of Life! If our
ing the price which He paid for us, we precious Bibles were suddenly snatched
from us, how much of their contents would
must be precious to Him.
The remembrance of God's loving pres- we have hidden in our hearts?
It is encouraging and inspiring to listei
ence, definite guidance, and tender care
since I last met with some of you, and es- to some of our native brethren preach, and
pecially His journeying mercies, fills my apply the truths of God's Word to every
heart with a new song of praise and grati- day life. The assistant S. S. superintentude. And the fact of my being here for dent, who is a sub-chief, brought a very
a third term of service brings a sense of timely message in the prayermeeting last
tremendous responsibility. Not only in my Wednesday. His text was, "Be sure your
obligations to God who has called me, and sin will find you out." He warned the
to the church which has sent me, but to the applicants for baptism against trying
to go forward with sins hidden in their
people with whom I live and work.
hearts. Another, who was superintendent
This life is made up of meetings and
last year, brought an Easter message which
partings, but no meeting is quite like that
will not be forgotten soon, by some at
which awaits a worker returning to the
least. He was humble and honest enough
field—providing, of course, that not even
to not only admit but impressively declare
a "hoof" has been left behind. There is
the fact that womankind is still foremost
no joy quite like that of again seeing those
in worshipping and serving God.
with whom and for whom you have laborThe increased attendance and interest
ed, prayed and wept, that they might not
only know redemption's song but that they in the monthly women's meeting are causes
might also be filled with all the fullness of for rejoicing and thanksgiving. We thank
God for the faithful ones who are real exGod.
amples
of godliness, and carry a burden
One cannot but note the changes, both
in people and places, which a year or two for souls. Pray for them, as well as their
brings. The reflections and observations husbands, some of whom are backsliders,
of people will vary, but each one should, it luke-warm Christians or, in one or two
seems to me, also take an introspective view cases, heathen men. Pray for the men,
of things, and act accordingly, if a right who have many years of faithful service to
and workable conclusion is to be reached. their credit but are now being severely
Assuredly, it is not an easy task to pick up tested and tried because of lingering illness
the threads—not where you laid them in the home, wandering and wayward childown, because the work has continued and dren, etc. Oh, that vour earnest prayers
increased, but—where another has left off. would unceasingly rise to the throne of
Oh, for more of that heavenly wisdom God in their behalf!
which is easy to be entreated, and the love
We are indeed thankful for answered
which vaunteth not itself and covers the prayer in behalf of those who have recentmultitude of sins.
ly arrived in the homeland, and are very
The number in our schools has increased eagerly awaiting the news of Bro. Hall's
both on the stations and at the out-schools. arrival on African soil. But they cannot
Yes, there is a great and effectual door fill all the vacancies! Pray for us, lest
opened unto us but, alas! there are also the mortal clay give way, e'er the last immany adversaries. True, we are in a bat- mortal soul whom we should win has been
tle and expect a fierce conflict, with the reached. Yours, in the hope of a glorious
enemy of our souls as long as he is the re-union, Naomi Lady.

D

EAR READERS OF THE E. V.: Greetings

prince and power of the air, but one is
often surprised and grieved at the instruments which he uses. How necessary that
we heed the admonition, "Neither give
place to the devil."
We thank God for the spirit of helpfulness and co-operation which our native
teachers are manifesting, all of whom are
former students of Mtshabezi and Matopo,
except one. One of them is the superintendent of the Sunday school, and the others teach their respective classes. Our S.
S. teacher's meeting follows the weekly
prayer meeting. Who will put our Sunday school on your prayer list? Do not

A Prayer for New Missionaries
"I

THANK T H E E , Good Father, for the

' honor of being counted worthy of so
great a calling. As I begin my first term
of service, help me to recognize the weakness of youth; its unsound judgment, critical spirit and over zealousness. May I reserve my judgment until repeated experiences have given them validity. If I must
criticize, help me to do so with soft, wellguarded words. May I not discard the advice and practices of my fellow-mission(Continued on page 208)
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Francis the Saint
SSISI, THE BIRTHPLACE of Francis, and
A
also the birthplace of one of the
greatest religious revivals the world has
ever known, is a rather unimportant town,
geographically speaking, lying half-way up
the Apennines. The houses are built very
closely together of a rosy-tinted stone.
From almost every window can be seen one
of the grandest views in Europe. Above,
stretched against the horizon, are the lofty
mountain peaks. Belows lies the Umbrian
plain, the center and heart of Italy, with
its rich soil and abundant irrigation, making it the Eden of Italy.
Francis' home was about half-way up.
Born of well-to-do parents, he had everything for which his heart could wish. He
was frank, gay, and good tempered, and
was the leader in his set. After a severe
illness, he awoke to the fact that the world
and all its gaieties were very empty and
fleeting, and his heart yearned for something more lasting. He set himself to seek
God, which was a keen disappointment to
all his many friends. Nor was the disappointment of his parents less intense, and
after many futile attempts to bring him
back, the father reluctantly "'ave up and
disinherited him.
Francis, at this time, was twenty-five
years of age. Real piety was unknown, and
he had no one to whom he could go for
spiritual help, so he turned his heart upwards, and, as it is the language of the
heart to which God listens rather than the
words which proceed from the lips, God
heard his prayer. One day as he was praying, it seemed a voice spoke to him, "Francis, dost thou see My house is falling into
ruins? Go and set thyself to repair it."
"Most willingly, Lord," he answered, hardly knowing what he said. His interpretation was that God wanted him to repair a
certain church that had fallen into disuse.
This he set out to do. He had no money,
but God had commanded and he would
obey.
Up and down the streets of his native
town, where he had a short time before
been the favorite, he went, clothed in a
coarse garment, beggin- for stones to rebuild St. Damian. The astonished people
considered him quite mad, but responded
to his requests for stones. Load after load
he bore up to the church. Up the little
path he toiled, and with his hands repaired the crumbling walls. It was a long,
wearisome task and told considerably on
his health, but he persevered until it was
completed. Two other churches in his native town were repaired in like manner.
It was his design to live in a practical
way as did his Lord, whom he had come to
know and to love dearly. His garment
was a coarse "beast" colored robe tied
around the waist with a rope. He wore no

shoes and accepted no money. He would
work for food, but would not accept money
for any service. He did not flinch from
begging, but in every way conducted himself in the lowliest fashion, and lived a
strenuously self-denying life.
In his early years the most loathesome
sight to Francis was a leper, of whom there
were many in Assisi; but after God spoke
to him, work among the lepers became one
of his interests, and it was with joy rather
than disgust that he ministered to their
needs.
It was not long before at least a few
people began to see behind Francis' actions
some energizing force that was not of this
world. To many he remained a madman,
but here and there God was opening eyes.
One by one, individuals were convinced that
this was God's way, and were willing to
turn their backs on all that they had up
to that time held dear, and become one
of the despised ones. The majority of those
who forsook their lives of luxury—sold
their estates, and distributed to the poor,
put on the rough garment and lived in
huts, and begged for their food—were of
noble birth. They did not always beg, but
since they were prohibited to accept money,
many times when there was no job to be
done they had to resort to begging. Not
only were men his converts—women were
equally responsive. Conviction and love
of the truth made them daring, and they
proved that God would not forsake them
if they would put their trust in Him.
As time wore one, Francis and his doings attracted more and more attention.
People flocked to him, confessed their sins,
and lived changed lives. Many people
gave away their possessions, and the relations of such became greatly incensed.
Fierce persecution followed. Finally Francis was convinced that he ought to visit the
Pope and have the work he was doing sanctioned. This was quite a daring step, but
it was undertaken successfully. Although
the high dignitaries of the church failed to
understand the spirit of devotion exhibited
in the life of Francis, yet they could not
but admire his self-sacrificing efforts, and,
on the whole, did not greatly oppose him.
The work was not confined to Italy.
Francis had the true missionary spirit, and
no matter how dangerous or dismal the
outlook, if he was convinced it was God's
will, he never hesitated. Work was established in Spain, and the next project was
to convert the Sultan of Egypt. The Sultan was greatly impressed, especially when
Francis offered to go into the fire with
some of the Sultan's priests, in order that,
like Elijah, they might prove which was
the true God. The Sultan's priests refused,
which was somewhat humiliating. The Sultan did not become his convert, yet he urg-
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ed him to take rich presents, which Francis
refused.
Although he had much in the way of encouragement and blessing, yet severe trials
were also his lot. His keenest trial was
to see any evidence in one of his followers
that his love was waning, which evidence
was usually the fact that he was becoming
less rigorous and self-denying. In order
that, after his death, the discipline might
not be modified, Francis drew up a set of
rules for the "Orders," which, if followed,
would mean a continuance of "Apostolic"
preaching and living.
Francis burned out an early age. No
human frame could long endure the burden
he bore. Had he but loved less, he could
have taken it easier, but the love of Christ
constrained him in an unusual degree. Just
a few days before he entered his fortysixth year, twenty years after he had first
heard God's voice speaking to him, he went
to his reward.—Selected.

0, Wand'ring Child, Come Home
Today
Alfred

S. Rotz

0 , wand'ring child, come home today;
Come to the Mercy Seat.
Tm-n from your sins, no longer stray;
Bow down at Jesus' feet.
Heed now the call and cease to roam
For Jesus loves you still
List to His voice "My child come home,"
Yield now thy stubborn will.
Tho' you have wandered far in sin
And walked the downward way,
The Saviour seeks your heart to win;
0 come without delay.
Tho' all your sins like mountains rise
Until they reach the sky,
If thou wilt seek the heavenly prize,
He will not pass thee by.
Come as you are without delay
And Christ will give you rest;
For He will take your sins away
And fold you to His breast.
You have no other friend so true,
Tho' long in sin you've trod;
He suffered, bled and died for you
To bring you home to God.
God's Spirit will not always strive
Nor plead with sinful men.
The night of death may soon arrive,
Poor sinner, 0 what then!
Today, if thou wilt hear His call,
0 let the Saviour in;
He waits to save you from the fall
And cleanse your heart from sin.
Oh. give Thine own sweet rest to me,
That I may speak with soothing power
A word in season, as from Thee,
To weary ones in needful hour.
—F. R. Havergal.
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A Visit to Argeles Concentration
Camp
(Continued from page 194)
How many shacks were in each row or how
many rows there were, I do not know, but
the camp seemed to me to extend for miles.
Other fences again separated this section
from the section occupied by the women and
smaller children. The entire camp is again
enclosed by other outer barricades all of
barbed wire. This camp alone is supposed
to contain around eighteen thousand refugees. It will give you some conception of
the size of the problem if you will stop to
think of a city of that population, living in
temporary huts, without water systems or
sewage disposal, without streets, lights,
trees or grass. Then add to that the further
fact that there are eighteen such camps
and you have a problem that challenges the
imagination.
Brethren Lehman, Wiens and I entered
the camp at around 2:30 in the afternoon.
The entrance is at the south side of the
camp, right at the north side of the village
referred to above. We passed the very, narrow, opening in the high barbed fence, past
armed guards who presented arms as we
passed. A peculiar feeling swept over me, for
I realized too well that it was due only to
more fortunate circumstances that I could
hope to return to freedom in a couple hours.
Scores and hundreds of men more capable
than I and far more highly trained, some in
the highest of the professions, are confined
there without any assurance of a return to
freedom. We passed the workers quarters
without a pause, on through another narrow
opening in the second barricade, past another guard, and were in the long corridor
' that extends along the western side of the
whole camp. This corridor is enclosed as is
the whole camp, and then is separated again
from the camp proper by a final barricade.
The corridor serves as a road to all parts
of the camp.
We did not go into the men's quarters, for
we were more interested in the children,
since that is the phase of work we are in.
We walked on past the men's camp with
scarcely a pause, a camp that seemed almost interminable, until we arrived at the
point of our destination, the women's and
children's camp.
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We passed from the corridor through another gate and past a coterie of guards,
and were in the midst of what to that moment we had seen only at a little distance.
Hundreds and thousands of women, boys
and girls were milling around aimlessly in
the loose shifting sand, which was almost
ankle-deep and indescribably filthy. These
people have been crowded together for
months, and there 'is no way to effectively
clean a street of sand. Besides the alleys
are sand, the floors of the shacks are sand.
That in conjunction with the lack of proper
sewage disposal facilities makes a situation
that is very bad indeed. If you add the
further fact that there are reported to be
only three places in the entire camp where
water is available, and no bath facilities
whatever, then give your imagination a bit
of latitude and you can feature the sanitary
condition of the place. Is it any wonder to
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you that children oft-times get sick under
such circumstances ?
Those women and children presented a
most pitiable sight. Some were dressed apparently in only one shabby garment, perhaps an old dress, or perhaps an underskirt,
or perhaps a pair of old trousers or an overcoat. And on their faces was written in
gruesome, indelible lines the depths of suffering and demoralization into which they
had been plunged.
We pressed through the crowd to the
kitchen, located in a building identical with
the rest in its outward appearance. In the
interior was a long row of large iron kettle
cookers, similar to the cookers commonly
used in America for butchering or for boiling applebutter. There were about twentyfive of them lined up along the back wall of
the shack. On the other side piled along
the long wall, and stacked on the sand floor
with the stacks reaching nearly to the roof,
were the vegetables, beans and chick-peas,
and other coarse, simple foods which make
up the diet of the camp. From this one
kitchen alone we were told that four thousand of these hapless refugees are fed.
We looked into the Swiss milk distribution
center. They are furnishing milk to the
younger children. They certainly are doing
a splendid piece of work, maintaining a
highly commendable condition of cleanliness
and good order. Their project gives every
indication of being efficiently managed. But
of course, like all of the relief projects
which any of us have undertaken it is tragically inadequate for the dire need. There
is an urgent necessity for several times as
much milk as can at present be supplied.
Probably the American Red Cross will help
this condition very considerably with their
milk shipments.
Then we visited the school, which also
was located in a building identical with the
rest of the camp, with the exception of its
board floor. The American Friend's Service
Committee through its representatives here
is furnishing the equipment and materials
for the school. No compulsory attendance
is enforced, and naturally there is only a
fraction of the total number of children who
attend. But certainly this is a very commendable effort, making available the opportunity for at least a rudimentary education.
We next went over to the building where
the Friends are conducting sewing and knitting projects for a few of the women and
older girls. Evidence of the untold value of
projects of this kind was written clearly in
the countenances of the comparatively small
group of workers engaged there. They appeared more contented, more satisfied than
the majority of the internees who had nothing to do. The morale was distinctly raised
by virtue of their having something to occupy their time, something that is useful as
well. Double value is attached to such efforts, in that they serve also to help in the
clothing of the woefully underclothed camp.
But materials for sewing are extremely hard
to get, especially thread. Unless more is
available soon these projects cannot be continued. Your Mennonite representatives recently have been able to get a sufficient
quantity of thread for the most urgent immediate need. We are always happy for
such little opportunities for extra service,
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trying always to keep alert to possibilities.
We were now ready to visit some of the
living quarters or "bunks". I do not recall
how many we were in but all were very
similar, with the exception that some of the
interned refugees apparently retain enough
of self-respect and morale, even in spite of
their unfortunate situation, to make some attempt at orderliness and what cleanliness is
possible, while others have obviously become so far demoralized and dejected that
they no longer continue to struggle against
their conditions. All of the quarters that
we visited had only sand floors. In a few
the sand had been partially removed, leaving a more solid floor. The beds were either
spread right on the ground, or stretched on
rude boards in the form of a sort of platform a few inches above the floor. The beds
were ranged in long rows along either side
of the long, windowless shacks, with only
enough room down the center of the hut to
walk between. Those women and children
squatting there in their miserable pens with
no possibility of normal family life or decent human relations, was to me a most depressing sight. Some were trying to rewarm their bit of food over a sickly fire in
the center of one of the shacks we visited.
Others were eating their pittance of bread
as they sat hunched on their filthy beds. We
observed water standing in at least one of
the huts. And this was probably the best
time of the year in the camp. The wet chilly
winter with its almost incessant winds is
nearly unendurable. Then we were told,
water stands in many of the miserable
houses. And the summer, with its withering heat on the dry sands is little better.
There is nearly always a strong wind at
Argeles, we were told. With the dirty, corrupted sand sifting ceaselessly through the
poor walls of the temporary shelters, sifting
into beds and food and clothes, into ears
and eyes and mouth, and with no baths and
very little water to even wash the hands or
face, life certainly is reduced to the lowest
level imaginable. With most of them higher
moral values are nearly dead.
But the climax of the whole scene, so
far as I was personally concerned, came
when we visited the nursery. The building
was constructed in the same general way as
the other houses of the camp, with the exception that it was tighter, it had a good
floor and several windows. This crude but
not too unpleasant building served as a kind
of maternity hospital for the camp. The
mothers were as miserably ragged, dejected,
forlorn and pitiable creatures as I ever hope
to see. Imagine bringing a baby into the
world under such conditions! And try to
put yourself into the place of one of those
unhappy mothers. What hope or joy &f
new-born life is there for them? Certainly
there is a pitiable satisfaction in bringing a
child into such conditions! It was only with
the greatest effort for self-control that I restrained a flood of tears coupled with most
passionate emotion, when I looked into the
pinched but innocent faces of a score or
more of tiny babies lying in their crude,
rough board cribs. They are jewels just as
priceless as any baby anywhere. They have
the same right to a decent opportunity in
life. But what promise has the future for
them ? For them what star of hope can
pierce the storm-shrouded horizons of life?
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W h a t signal-light of promise can shine
t h r o u g h w h a t m u s t seem to t h e i r m o t h e r s
an i m p e n e t r a b le gloom ? The a n s w e r lies in
t h e response of t h e C h r i s t i a ns of t h e world
to their p a t h e t i c , a l m o s t i n a r t i c u l a t e cries.
The a n s w e r r e s t s mor e p a r t i c u l a r l y w i t h
t h e Christians of America. T he response
should begin more especially from o u r evangelical Peace Churches which have been ent r u s t e d a vision of a b e t t e r w a y of life, and
a nobler level of h u m a n relationships . Seemingly secure a n c h o r a g e s have been wrenched
and s h a t t e r e d for countless m u l t i t u d e s . W e
h a v e one of t h e m o s t stupendous t a s k s , b u t
withal one of t h e g r e a t e s t opportunities of
g e n e r a t i o n s , to point out t h e g u i d i n g S t a r
t h a t rose from Bethlehem's rude m a n g e r
bed, and still shines w i t h u n d i m m e d hope
for all who open t h e i r h e a r t s t o i t s r a y s . We
m u s t be t h e voice in t h e s t o r m to point out
t h a t unfailing light, t o t e a r - d i m m e d , h o r r o r blinded eyes. We m u s t not fail.
T h e p a r t which y o u r Mennonite r e p r e s e n t a t i v e s in P r a n c e have u n d e r t a k e n in t h e
relief of t h e conditions a t Argeles a r e m o re
fully described in a n o t h e r article. This is
t h e purpos e of t h e e s t a b l i s h m e n t of t h e
Home for Sick Children a t C a n e t - P l a g e . We
a r e b r i n g i n g children from t h e concentration
c a m p s , especially from Argele s which is
n e a r e s t to t h i s home which is almost a hospital, in order t h a t t h e y m a y have a chance
to r e g a i n t h e i r h e a l t h. W e feel t h a t this is
a v e r y significant contribution to t h e b e t t e r m e n t of living conditions for t h e u n f o r t u nate refugee children, f o r it is a direct aid to
those w h o a r e in t h e v e r y g r e a t e s t need. We
look t o you in A m e r i c a for support, for this
is y o u r work a n d we a r e your r e p r e s e n t a tives. T h a t s u p p o r t needs to be n o t only
financial b u t also j u s t a s u r g e n t l y spiritual.
We a r e confident t h a t you a r e keeping t r u s t
" A r o u n d one common Mercy Seat."
Y o u r s f o r E u r o p e ' s u n f o r t u n a t e children,
J e s s e W . Hoover.

A Prayer for New Missionaries
(Continued from page 205)
a r i e s until m y o w n t h e o r i e s h a v e p r o v e d
p r a c t i c a l . Be T h o u m y c o n s t a n t g u i d e to
d e t o u r m y footsteps from p i t f a l l s t h a t
w o u l d i m p a i r m y f u t u r e usefulness. H e l p
to d o as u n t o T h e e those i n n u m e r a b l e s m a l l
tasks which fall to a l l b e g i n n e r s .
I n t h e n a m e of Christ,
Amen."
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H u m i l i t y is to expect n o t h i n g , to w o n d e r
on t h e twentieth a t t e m p t . D a i l y renew t h e
at n o t h i n g t h a t is d o n e to m e . to feel nothvision a n d c o n s e c r a t i o n of m y y o u t h .
I n C h r i s t ' s N a m e , " i n g d o n e a g a i n s t m e . I t is t o b e a t rest
when n o b o d y p r a i s e s m e , a n d w h e n I a m
Amen."
b l a m e d o r despised. I t is t o h a v e a bless— R a l p h E. Dodge.
ed h o m e i n t h e L o r d , w h e r e I c a n go in
( T h e s e tw o p r a y e r s were selected b y S r .
a n d s h u t t h e d o o r , a n d kneel to m y F a t h e r
Roy M a n n ) .
in secret, a n d a m at p e a c e as in a deep
sea of c a l m n e s s , w h e n a l l a r o u n d a n d
" G o d is o u r refuge a n d s t r e n g t h , a very
a b o v e is t r o u b l e . — A n d r e w M u r r a y .
present help in t r o u b l e . " — P s a l m s 4 6 : 1 .
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A Prayer for Experienced
Missionaries
"I

•H

T H A N K T H E E , my Father, for the years

I of service w h i c h T h o u h a s t given m e
a n d for t h e a c q u i s i t i o n of rich e x p e r i e n c e s .
I p r a y , t h a t T h o u wilt h e l p m e n o t to dwell
on p a s t a c c o m p l i s h m e n t s b u t t o m e e t each
new d a v with a child-like e a g e r n e s s to exp l o r e a l l its p o s s i b i l i t i e s. F o r g i v e m e for
c o n s t a n t l y be s p e a k i n g b ^ w o r d a n d action
t h e negative, " i t can n o t be d o n e . " Give m e
the p a t i e n c e of a S u s a n n a W e s l e y , realizi n g t h a t t h a t which fails n i n e t e en consecutive t i m e s m i g h t b r i n g its d e s i r e d r e s u l t s
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